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SOROSIS; OR THE ONWARD MARCH 
TO FREEDOM 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. — An apartment in a suburban resi- 
denee. Mrs, Paulina sitting in a nigkt-^own 
at a table in the middle of the room, unth her 
hand on table supporting her reclining head. A 
ehek hanging on the wall which strikes eleven 
ochck. 

Mrs. P. What ! eleven o'clock already ? and 
my hasband not yet returned home. What did 1 
say, hasband ? I scarcely trust my. senses — my 
brain is burning like a volcanic fire ; the storm is 
raging within, [^pointing to her breasW] All is 
calm without. Yes, now dimly I remember, 
once I called him by that endearing name. It is 
long since then, when he first put this ring [show- 
ing finger-ring'] on my snow-white finger, then 
member of a playful hand, which was prompted 
by a merry heart. Oh ! what a delightful time 
was that ! How he swore, conjured the God's to 
witness this true love now. But alas ! how swift 
my dream of elysian pleasure and honeyed mat- 
rimony has vanished. How soon was I forgot by 
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4 SOROSIS ; OR MARCH TO FREEDOM, 

him "who was so mnch adored by me.*' My 
paraphenalia all gone into the brokers hand, no 
cosmetic powder now for my withering cheeks, 
no new fashioned dress or Parisian bonnet, no 
jewels to ornament my ears, hands, head and 
breast. I cannot call him husband now. Oh ! 
ye walls ! [she facing walls add$essing them] how 
often have ye witnessed his perjured vows, his 
cruelties, and my sufferings ! Could ye but 
speak, how eloquent you would discourse my mis- 
erable condition. Ah, now I see " though your 
tongue is sealed,'* yet you perceive, my grief, I 
see you weep. Oh, tnose are delicious drops 
which flow down your lovely cheeks, [Some 
drops like tears flow down the wallJ] Harken, 
the wind moans as if he would Aare my sorrow. 
[Some sound produced like whistling of wind,] 
But let me see, to-morrow the Ladies Sorosis 
meets, then I shall advocate womens right and 
women's wrong. Rest I cannot^ I must see 
where the wretch is, " that curious compound 
husband " brute that he is^ What servant ho I 
asleep. [Ririgs hell which hangs at waLl,] 
Enter Margaret rubbing her eyes. 

Mrs. P. Do you know where my husband is? 

Mar. [Indignant] You wrong me mistress. 
Am I his keeper ? 

Mrs. P. Well, let that be; but good Mar- 
garet, do you know where and what company he 
keeps ? Tell me, have you heard and seen, and 
what does the common talk of friends and neigh- 
bors bring to your faithfulears. 
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Mar. Well in this digestive womb and reser- 
voir of time, [^pointing to her breast] lays many 
a strange matter concealed from the common eye, 
which I do not like to bring to light. ' \he%itateB\ 
Yet If you by this cross will swear [shows cross\ 
that yoli will not disclose to any living ear that I 
am your informer — 

Mrs. P. [JVemftZin^]! will swear by this holy 
cross not to disclose anything you say to me to a 
third and unbidden ear. Mrs, P. holding up 
hand while swearing 

Mar. Seal it, then, by kissing this holy cross. 
[holds the cross to her, she kisses it."] 

Mar. Mistress, you know I have been a 
Godly girl since I have been with you, kept your 
kitchen, table and chamber neat and ti^y, and 
was pious. Went to High Mass every Sunday, 
and said my evening prayers. But your darling 
husband often and anon did smile and wink at 
me, caught my unwilling hand, squeezed it, whis- 
pered loving words in my innocent, unsuspecting 
ears. [Mrs. P. starts convulsively back, then 
bends forward with her hand at her ear listening.'] 
How strange men are ! but how it makes me 
blush — ^yet I will tell the whole. You remember 
six weeks ago, it was a bright and lovely day, 
you had gone shopping. 

Mrs. P. I remember it well. 

Mar. I was in my chamber sitting, busy with 
some work. I heard him gently knocking at my 
chamber door. I opened it, and asked him what 
could be his wish, and told him distinctly I did^ 
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not like him to come to my chamber door. But 
he professed he loved me, and would woo me. 
So then he spoke with admiration of my feet ; 
»aid I had well-formed limbs, was well-propor- 
tioned, had a small waist, a lily face, and a silver 
voice, said he had a fine new dress for me, and 
among many such protestations slung his arms 
around my waist. [Showing how he did it by 
embracing Mrs. P., who shrieks as if fainting.'] 
Qh, be still; he did not spoil me ; I was bewil- 
dered and almost paralyzed. I would have 
struggled, repulsed hhn ba^k, but I eould not, 
and so yon Bee, I had to keep quiet, but as he 
was about to give me the second saucy, yet sweet 
kisi^ I heard the footsteps ^f my lover to whom 
I ftm i^on to be married, approaching my cham- 
ber door. I cried aloud. Then your husband, 
^Hhat naughty man" through a side door from 
me piprted. Oh! how my heart .did beat, my 
Sleeks blush at that eneouater. 

Mrs. F. Was this -all be did to you, and is 
this all you know ? You drive me mad. 

Mar. Beshrew thee, was it not enough ? I 
had almost fainted. [Hesitating awhile J^ But 
let me see, yes still do I remember when on one 
bright summer eve I was strolling along with my 
futtire groom, imbibing the sweet evening air in 
yonder grove near St. Antonio castle, [poiutiug 
in direction sideward,] Suddenly I heard the 
clatter of horses hoofs. Presently I saw your 
worthy lord galoping past, quite rapidly, with a 
stately black eyed dame. They were riding on 
two full-blooded coursers. 
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Mr%. p. Enough ! eiiough ! thou speakest 
daggers which pierce my poor heart. Oh ! that 
I had him here, I would tear his heart [^ptimon- 
ately] as he has torn mine ; but Margaret, does 
thou know where he has gone to-night ? \Inquir' 
ing attitvde.^ 

Mar. At nightfall, just when I was standing 
at the gate I saw him slip in the back door of 
yonder house, [pointing] 

Mrs. P. Prepare thyself quick with cudgel 
and other arms, 1 will do the same, and we will 
hence to find him out For revenge must be, 
when woman is the wronged, {with emphasis.'] 

l^xiL 

SC^NE 11.-^^ room in a gambling house, ^f R« 
Antonius htisband of Paulina, sitting at the 
table gambling, with others close by. A bar in 
one eomer where they sell liquors <md refresh- 
ments» Ladies of the Ught brigade in attend* 
anecj some sitting around table playing, another 
group sit in another part of the room, drink- 
ing wine, singing and are merry. Squ^d of 
police enter and arrest them. 

Mr. Ant. [Jumps at the table.] Well, this is 
foul play. This hundred ducats I lost through 
fraud and not fair play. Thou didst not shuffle 
the cards well. Did I not see thee wink ? [Ad- 
dressing shufflers] * 

All. [Q-ambUrs rise.] Oh, yes, the play is 
fair. The cards were shuffled well, but thou canst 
not see stndght. 
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JOadies. ILookiti^ at Mr. A^'iomvs.'] Thej 
shuffled them \Yell, but thou drank too much wine. 

Mr. Ant, I will try it again, but this time 
for five hundred ducats be the game, for I will 
win or be a ruined man. 

Manager. Put up your money and we will 
play. [ They play.'] 

[One of the gentleman sitting at the table by ladies^ 
drinking y rises and sings: 

Merry, merry, merry, 
By Bachus golden harp 
By wine, gin and brandy 
We are rejoicing now. 

[Music accompanying. 

[All risCj toss their glasses^ audjoin in chorus.' 

Chorus.— K\\ hail ! all hail ! 

King Bachus hail ! [Repeat. 

Solo. — Merry, merry, merry, 

, By ladies rose eheeked 
With lips like berries. 
With goblets full of sparkling wine 
And merry hearts to dance a reih. 

Chorum.. — All hail ! all hail ! 

Scene III. — Exterior of gambling house. Enter 
Mrs. Paulina dressed in sarne clothes she, had 
on in rooMy in order to be recognized. Mar- 
garet dressed in boys clothes^ like a peasant. 
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Mar. I think this is the place "v^here your 
lord can be found. [Pointing toward door, 

Mrs. P. Knock at the door and ask for him. 
Say that you have a letter that concerns him. 
[Mar knocks at door. Mrs. P. withdraws to side. 
jDoor opens, and Porter looks out 

Por. Who's there? 

Mar. I want to see Mr. Antonio. I have a 
letter for him. [Porter opens door and lets her 
in, leaving it half open, so that the gamblers may 
he partially seen. Maroarbt remaining at en- 
trance observing the crowd. Porter walks up to 
the table, taps Mr. Antonius who is deeply engaged 
in playing, on the shoulder, and says loud. 

Por. Here is a messenger for you who has a 
letter. [Mr. Antonius rises advances toward 
Mar., takes the letter and reads it silently, then 
exclaims. 

Mr. Ant. Some ill at my house! I must 
hence. [One lady looks at him and advances. 

Lady. Good lord stay* Why look so pale, as 
if to-morrow was hamgman's day. You make 
my soul frightened. % 

Mr Ant. I must follow some strange behest, 
sweet chuck. [Kissing her."] To-morrow night 
I see thee and all will be well, and now to all I 
bid adieu. 

All. Adieu, farewell. [Mr. Ant. comes out 
in front of stge, *door coses behind Kim, Mar. 
waiting. As they start to go, Mrs. Paulina ad- 
vances toward them.'] 

Mrs. P. Ah, there comes my truant, perfi- 
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dons lord, who keeps so nice his matrimonial 
vows. 

Mr, Ant. \_A8tonished.2 Can I trust my 
eyes ? Is it really my wife ? Oh wife forgive 
me. I wronged you. I beg your pardon. 

Mrs. P. I will pardon you after I have used 
this remedial pill. [ Takes hold of him, Mar. aho. 
They draw cudgels from under their clothes and 
cudgle him^ then take him by the ears to lead him 
0iway. 

Mrs. P. — [In an imperious tone.'] Take this 
mow. Home, I say thou wretch. , 

Mr. Ant. Well, all is well that ends well. 

[Exit. 

Scene III. Interior of gambling house. 

Proprietor. [Bises.'] My lords and ladies, 
to-night we have had such a fast, passed jolly 
time. Before wo now lay down to sleep to be 
rocked in Morpheus* arms, let us have a dance 
or ^wo each with his partner. - 

All. We will. That is well. [They remove 
tables, music plays, while they dance, a squad oj 
constables enter at different doors. They stop 
dancing and stand in a frightened attitude. 

Constable. In the name of our sovereign 
people, I arrest you for disturbance of the public 
peace. Your neighbors cannot have their night 
repose, you have tumults and brawls on every 
night, and make this house a common bawd. 

JiThey lay hold of them and exit. 
Curtain faUs. 
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ACT 11. 

Scene. I. — Sorosis, A room, ladies sittiyig around^ 
President ess, in chair, secretary at table, Mrs. 
Lion, [baroness) Mrs. Paulina, (wife of Anto- 
nius^) Bridget Blein, (a poor woman,) Miss 
KiNGSBERRY and other ladies, 

Pres, Secretary read the question for disctii- 
sion this eveniiag. 

Sec. [reads^ The disoassion to-aight is. The 
wrongs women receive at the hands^ of men, and 
how to remedy it. 

Pres, Call the first speaker. 

Sec, [calls,'] Mrs. Lion, Baroness. [Mrs. 
Lion rises. All clap their hands, 

Mrs, L, I arise to charge my husband and 
all other men in this commonwealth with griev- 
ous wrongs committed against our sex. I further 
charge the law does not protect the women's 
right. But law has made might to be rignt. I 
do protest that in accordance -with the voice of 
philosophy and seieiice we are the equals and -not 
the subordinate slaves of men. The old biblical 
saying that woman was made out of a rib of man 
and now must silently serve his capricious will, 
in accordance with the dictates of the old canon 
law, is not in harmony with God's and nature's 
law. I do say we must complain of it to th^ 
President. 

All, [Rising.] We will complain to the 
President. 
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Mr», Lion. My husband is licentious, sports, 
courts others of my frail sex, and leaves me his 
wedded wife in dark glooom behind. The law 
needs be reformed. It is horrible. Society 
stares at the poor wife if she, (driven away, re- 
pulsed pack by her husband's unfeeling heart 
and hand) should cling to give her affection to 
some nobler man, society and the law condemn 
her, while he goes scot free. Are we not capable 
to perform all the common vocations and duties 
of life, as well as men ? 

AIL [RiBe.'\ We are, and will do so at some 
future time. ♦ 

Mrs. L, Our hands are as skillful in the 
usage of the joiners plane or artist's pencil, as 
those of men. We can plead a case, sit on the 
Judges bench or in the Legislative Hall, use the 
surgeons knife, or preach and expound the divine 
law, or sway the nation's scepter, as well as men. 
W^ith this and many other wrongs imposed on 
woman kind, I charge the ursurper man, [with 
emphasiB] and protest that in the turning of the 
wheel of time, the scale of justice be held equal 
in future time. [Sits. 

Pres. Call next speaker. 

Sec, [Oalls,^ Mrs. Paulina. 

Mrs. P [Hises^ Ladies, I am not of the 
speech making kind. Of late, I have been 
troubled with hysterics and halucination of the 
mind. I approve all yon Baroness has said. 
My husband was running in the path of vice. 
Last night I traced him to a gambling house. I 
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think I cured him by holding the scale of juertice 
equal with this cudgle, [^shomfig cudgle] which I 
used in such a charming wise, till his very blood 
beneath the skin began to rise. It was so per- 
suasive and forcible an argument, that he prom- 
ised he would mend. Therefore, ladies, excuse 
me for further argument. [_Sit9J] 

Pres. Call next speaker. 

Sec. [Calls.'] Mrs. Bridget Bldn. 

Mrs* £. [^Dressed raggedy rises.'] You see I 
am a poor woman, and have bad digestion, my 
clothes half ragged. The sly and cunning des- 
pot " time*' has worn and torn my shoes and 
stockings, my hair grown gray, my stomach 
loaded with too much billions boil, and all this 
caused by a wretched and refractory husband. 
My darling children cry for bread, he cries io€ 
the whisky bottle. I sigh for love ; he conjures 
the demons from the mighty deep, incarnates 
them, and gives me hate for love. I dare not 
give reign to my tongue to ply, scan and sift hie 
double and ungrateful ways, else he swears that 
he will put a bridle or halter on my so harmeless 
tongue. [With feeling,] Heaven forbear, and 
make my patience strong, until you Gods of infi- 
nitude of space have made all things right. 

[6its and weeps. 

Pres. Bring her hence. [Sergeant at arms 
conducts her (yut.] There is no time for women's 
tears, for we must be men. We will have hw 
wrong redressed though needs we must fight. 
. Pres. Gall last speaker o&» this subject 
to night. 
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See, JOalh.'] Miss Kingsbury. 

MmK. [Rues. Looks like an old maid.^ In 
years gone by, I was a rosebud lass, was giddy, 
happy, and a sprightly girl, built many castles in 
the air, liyed in the dreamland of happy vision ; 
was handsome framed, had bust and waist ]ike a 
beautiful Grecian goddess, or modern prima 
donna, but alas! I was vain, unsuspecting, in- 
nocent ; lent my too willing ear to the flattery of 
deceitful men. I made the acquaintance of one 
blue eyed youth, of blond oomplexioB and a 
stately bearing, with trousers fitting tight, and 
calf-SKin boots, a curtailed coat, and a Shaks- 
pef»:ian hat. Such was the impression he made 
on me, that outright I fell in love with him so 
deeply that I thought him to be a God, and 
petite pupies all other men. Myself I fancied 
to be Venus, and he Jupiter, my stately courtier. 
His voice seemed like the rippling of a silver 
brook, his language was fantastic. Spicy food 
for a love sick mind. He wound his arms around 
my waist, called me darling, angel of his heart, 
and gave to me many a smothering kiss« My 
bosom heaved like the swelling of the sea ; it 
burned within like the fire in the abyss of a 
heaving volcano. I saw and felt him to be the 
master player on the harp strings of my poor 
heart, and sank enraptured in his arms. I 
yielded to him the conquorer of my heart under 
the most solemn vows to lead me soon to the mat- 
rimonial altar. But alas my ear had listened, 
and my frail Jateart yielded to false vows and a 
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cunning base deoeiver, for soon he left me, the 
arch fiend, after having stolen from me affection's 
dart, and broke my poor heart. Few short 
months have swiftly since flown by, anxiety and 
remorse has been the fruit reeped whose seed he 
had sown in mine too trusting heart. The world 
despise me now, laugh at me ; the finger of scorn 
pursues me like a threatning ghost ; no word of 
love is addressed to my bleeding heart, but all 
with one accord call me the guilty wretch, while 
he the base deceiver goes scot free. Society 
calls him smart, esteems him, and the ladies call 
him a loving handsome bard. He was the 
tempter, I the tempted ; I the weaker, he the 
stronger vessel. The law is dead, does not pra> 
tect us the weeker, softer, most confiding sex. I 
ask, then, that the tempter and not the tempted 
should receive his due punishment, if law is jus- 
tice, and protect the right. \SiJt%. 

PTe%. In the name of our common sex and 
this wise council, I order to draw charges \to SecJ] 
and specifications against the cloven footed mon- 
ster men, and to-morrow we will present them to 
the President. 

AIL [Rising.'] To-morrow we will see the 
President. 

Pre9, Ladies, it caused me gladness that you 
have honored my house by your visit, and par- 
ticularly I am thankful to you for your energetic 
assistance, in the promotion of our cause. I 
have to invite you now to take some tea with me 
to rest from your ardurous labors, and restore 
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the equilibrium of your hard strained minds. 
[Rings bell, servant appears,'] 

Pres, Is thee ready ? 

Ser. Yes, madam. Do you wish to have also 
some pancakes ? 

Pres. The deuce ! you have always pancakes 
in your brain. You may salt and pickle them 
and dry them in the chimney, and keep them for 
next winter. 

Ser. Oh yes, mistress, I understand you now. 
You mean the same way you were salted and 
pickled last winter; but let me see, you was not 
dried though. 

Pres. Avaunt ! I say no further parley ; but 
halt, one word more. Bring the new silver tea 
set along. [Exit servant. 

Pres. [To ladies,] My darling husband gave 
it to me the other day ; he is a little goose. He 
thought me very sick ; on my part, it was a little 
indisposition of mind, you know, to which our sex 
is sometimes subject, when he jumped about, felt 
depressed, tore his hair, and said I should have a 
new silver tea set if I was well again, and }you 
know this was a . good inducement to get well. 
So I did get well, and held him to his promise, 
too. You know a little artifice is an essential 
attribute of our kind, used slyly, in small doses, 
as a decoy for our sometimes recreant birdie men. 
Yi e are general, and ought to come out victorious. 
And he also comes out triumphant, with fancy 
piotui:es of our loveliness in his mind, but minus 
purse. [Servant enters mth tea and some eatables. 
They eat and drink. 
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Ser. \^Q-oe9 to front of staged] What silly 
creatures men are to allow their wives to come 
here to tittle tattle, prattle and gabble over their 
poor husband's infirmities, and make me do double 
work, and get only single pay. I won't do. it 
any more. I can play the lady as well. \^PuU 
on an airy €tt/le.'] Well, I have learned a good 
lesson to-night from those ladies; I will follow 
suit; if I fish a man, I will make him work [and 
support me too, you bet. ^ 

Pres. [After drinking tea,"] Ladies, it would 
be better now for us to adjourn sine die. 

Mrs. L. I make a motion that we adjourn 
till one week from to night. 

Miss Klein. I second the motion. 

Pres. According to jrour wishes. But before 
we adjourn, let me call my coachman to see 
whether the carrig^ge is ready to bring vou home* 
John ! [JSCe does not appear immediately.'] John 1 
[she looks on stage for him^ to avdience.] I think 
he is on some love errand, or perhaps is very 
sleek courting Jane my chambermaid. [John 
comes with chambermaid in short dress like a 
country damcel. Prbs., to audience.'] Hah ! there 
he is coming. Did I not tell you he was courting ? 

John. [Stuttering.] Madam, did you call me ? 
It ain't time yet to go home. I had just such 
nice company. 

Pres. There it is, such* nice company ; yes, 
such nice company. 

John. I have got here such a nice poem, [with 
proud tnein^] of which I am the author. It isn't 
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Bet to music yet, but I guess I can read it. \_To 
Jane.] If 1 stick fast, you help me Jane, will 
you? 

Jane. To be sure. 
• Pres. Well let us hear it. 

Foem. — M-^RVKLOUS ladz. 

Marvelous light and fair is that ladies* hair. 
For some dear lover to caress if he dare. 
Marvelous when her ankles peep, without di&may, 
For some loving swain to be seen without display. 
Marvellous when she is hoping, praying, weeping, 
When cupid his delicious fruit is reaping. 
Marvellous in childhood's romp and play $o gay. 
When her dimpled, life-glowing cheeks love's rose 
portray. 

Marvelous in maidenhood, when frolicksome, 

saying, 
Come, oh, come! a little hugging is so endearing. 
Marvelpus in the unction of her rose hued lips 
Which, a little shy, the courtier in rapture sips. 
Marvelous thrilling in the giving of a kiss. 
When Mr. C. says, another such my little miss. 
Marvellous when courting by the moon lit night. 
On ice, or land, when he walks with her with 

delight. 

Marvellous when she^ doats on her future groom; 
And he nods assent to his future doom. 
Marvellous when the honey moon is quickly spent 
Ind the husband has something to dam or mend. 
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Marveloas as old maid in deep despair, 
When no male friend is within her virgin air. 
Marvelous in jealous fits and sobs and moans, 
When husband's like lapdogs, creep 'neath the 
chairs with groans. 

Oh! her bewitching, flattering and endearing words. 
Is it possible that she was made of flesh and bones? 
Why did the creator make her prima donna? 
Or is its men's fancy which calls her always bona, 
Is it the pretty linsey petite coat she wears. 
Or her mighty waterfall, which she stately bears, 
That makes men leap like madmen, trembling in 

despair. 
Or basking in the soneMne with some honeyed 

fair. 

Creature of the so much cherished female kind. 
How much thou changed since wedding did thee 

unbind, 
Moti^er now with all maternal joy and wedded bliss, 
And the oft^n giving of a husband's tender kiss ; 
That curious, compound husband, whether brute 

or fish. 
She often thinks both names for her lord were 

not amiss. 
And then the husband gaps, groans rectifies and 

prays, 
Oh ! Lord, deliver me from nuptial blessedness. 

Pre%, I see thou art struck with cupid's dart. 
Go have the carriages ready. {Exit John and 
Jane. 
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Mr%, lAon. I propose that we next time dis- 
cuss the question whether: or not^ one spouse, 
ought to have two or three other spouses^ 

AIL [All rmnff seemingly bewildered*'] That 
is not a proper question for discussion* 

Mrs. P. For my part, I don*t want any more 
spouses. The one I have now, I am sure, gives 
me more heart-ache than I desire, and for him to 
have more spouses than me, for the rule works 
cross wise, I would rather die a maid, if I were 
yet one. 

Pres, All who do not wish to have that ques- 
tion discussed will manifest it by saying nay. 

All. [Rise.] Nay. 

Mrs. lAon. I have here another question. 
Shall we have a press ? 

All. We must have a press. 

Mrs. P. It is all well to talk about presa, but 
where to get the money. I thought we were 
already pressed enough, unless my worthy sisters 
have access to their husband's purse ; which they 
could ventilate in order to defray expanses. For 
my part, I think it would be better to let do the 
men for awhile longer the pressing business, and 
we mind our own. [Clock strikes ten.] I think 
it is time for us to trip home to see whether our 
husbands are snug at home and have darned our 
stockings. 

Mrs Klein,. I propose before we part we have 
a song. 

AIL Let us have a song. 
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8ong. 

Great Giver of the universe, 

Bless us with husbands neat and terse. 

Give womankind an antidote 

To cure the ulcer on men's habit \ 

To chew no more tobacco hose, 

Nor use it ground for the nose. 

JiCave of tobacco's herb to smoke, 

And doating grooms the future make 

To heal the wound caused by drinking 

The poisonous cup of liquor, beer and wine. 

Sure as Aurora is blinking, 

We have another race of men. 

For us, oh, thou Eternal Giver, 

Let us float gently in wealth's river* 

Give us sharp two-edged tongues ; 

To call men delicious rogues. 

And if they give us plenty gold, 

With many dresses of colors bold, 

And let us flirt as we used of old. 

We give them kisses many fold. 

The bright and happy day is coming 

When we with blooming cheeks, are winning 

The race of progress, fortune's wheel. 

For which to-night we aflSx our common seal, 

[ WhiU ringing the last line of the song the hits- 
bands of the ladies .come on the stage at various 
doors, with lanterns in hand, and ring a belly 
searching, the one with bell and lantern in hani 
advame^ t^front of stage^ addressing aud^neeJ] 
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Susband. Fellow dtimns, have you seen my 
wife ? I am afraid she has gone astray. I have 
not seen her after dinner. Supper I cooked 
myself. AnotJier one standing, on another part of 
the stage searching^ calls loud. 

£nd Hus. Here neighbors, here are our wives. 
[^Ladies Took up in astonishment, Husbands 
gather in group. 

All husbands. Well this is nice company. 
Curtain falls. 



ACT ni. 

ScBNE I. — A room in the residence of President 
Juarex. Breadford, Lord high chancellor; 
DuPAS, Langford, associate justices ; Okthop, 
High Constable. Lords, Ladies^ Attendants. 
JEnter Prbsidekt aTid attendants. President 
sits on a chair a little elevated from stage. 
Meads a petition, which he holds in his hand, 
in broken sentences. 

Pres, Received smarting wrongs at the hand 
of men, and the law gives us not our just rights. 
We are the equals of men, and can perform any 
vocations he can. We therefore pray your Excel- 
lence to lend your ear to our imploring voice ; 
give us a trial, gracious President, in the different 
avocations of men, and if we prove oursel^ com* 
petent, then give us our jxmi rights and let m h^ 
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the equals before the law and in society, of men; 
if not, why then we will be his eternal slaves. 
£iay« paper on table.'] 

jPre$. I am astonished. I did not know tiiat 
there were such mighty and grievoua wrongs per* 
petrated with impunity, on the most fair p<»rtions 
of our subjects in this commonwealth, and our 
law so crippled, and so lame, as not to reach the 
offender man; but I will hold the scale of justice 
equal. I will give them a trial. If they prove 
all they say in here in behalf of the equality of 
men, then they shall have equal rights, before the 
law ; vote, sit in the President's council, on th^ 
Judges bench, and adjudicate and administer jus- 
tice with even hand, and enter every s|^ere of 
life to make our people prosper, and live happy 
in our land. [^Binffi bell, enter Chamberlain.} 
Where are those who addressed this petition to 
us. [Taking it in hand.] 

Charnb. They are witbout, waiting for you» 
majestie's behest. 

Pre%. Bring them in. I will hear them. 
[Chamb. exit] For since we have^ received in-* 
telligence, we will prolong the wrong no longer, 
but seek to remedy the evil so soon as we can. 
[JEnter Cham luith about twelve women. All bow 
low before the Pb£8.] Fair and gradous subjects, 
we have received in our hands your complaint of 
grievous and hideous wrongs, and have determined 
to give you a trial now. For we have no desire 
that the wound caused by smarting wrongs should 
be unhealed, a^d injustice, boil^^ brew and bubble^ 
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in oar publie eiddron, and qaenofa the fire of just 
and right law. Are you ready now ? 

Ladies, We are ready. 

LctdieB, Then first I will see Aether some 
one of you are skilled in the mechanic's art. 
[Turning to attendant.'] Bring in a joiner's bench 
and let some one try, how skillful she can use the 
plane. [Attendants hrmg in a bench^ a board and 
a plane J] Now one of you can proceed. [One 
lady^ dressed lik4 a peasant^ steps forward takes 
the plane, rolls up her sleeves and goes to work. 
While thus engaged, Olown in f rout of stage is 
parting. 

Clown. Look how she swings her petite coat 
now thus now thus. [Shows how.] I am afraid 
we will haye no hysterics now. It pains me to 
see how she spoils her eliptic crinoline, and that 
steel spring corset. I bet her heart is now like 
a perfect jelly. It beats liks the surging waves ; 
like a dock it goes tick, tack,, pit, pat, ticky, 
tacky, pity paty. 

. Pres. That is enough, thou wilt pass for a 
man. [She sits down.] There is a man here 
with a malicious tumor on his face. Some one of 
-you can now come forward to make an ^incision 
with the surgeon's knife, aleviate his pain and 
heal his wound. [One lady, dressed elegantly in 
Mack, advances, having a surgeon's knife a/ad ease 
of other instrumerUsin her hand. A chair is set in 
middle of stage, a man with a red tumor on his face 
comes forward, sits down on a chair. She com- 
jnenced to examine and maH inoi^ums; puts en 
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^omepemler then rubs it offj and tumor has gone. 
Clown in meantime is jesting. 

Olotvn. Look how cool, adroitly and manfully 
sire uses the knife, spills not a drop of blood, 
and makes not a wrinkle in her costly dress. 
Now then I think she will feint, [lo&ks at herJ] 

. What, not yet ? Ah ! bow I see it Was but the 

. motion of her fleeting breath. Look at her ruby 
cheeks, and that ri«h jeweled hand. I^ fain 
would print a kiss on the chalice of her rosy 
lips and take for pay one back. {^Operation is 
performed. ' 

Pres. [To surgeon.'] Thou haat p^ormed 
thy task well. [.She sits dotJtm. 

Prts. For the third operation, I har« to try 
the law, and see wh^her Blackstone and Kent 

. has well digested you, or ince versa, and whether 
their treasures you hare stored in your mind, the 
storehcmse of the many ingredients of time. I 
have here a prisoner charged with sundry crimes. 
One of you shall plead his case ; who of you will 
undertake it ? [One laefy s^» fonmrd. 

Pre$. I give yOu a few minitteis to consult 
your client. [Lady esk. 

Pres. Chamellor, oonvene your Court and 
liave your prisonwr here. [ While music plaj/s, 
they asrraoige cowrL Three judges, with wigs and 
hng, flowingyblack robesj unth surplices according 
to ancient stgky sitting on aiench a little elevated. 
Opposite them is a table. Glerk sits bg writing. 
Miter prisoner urith chains at his feet; sheriff at 

^.one side^ his^^ council at the ether. . 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



26 SaSOSIS l OB MABOH to FBBBDaiC 

Presiding Judge* Are you ready to proceed 
with this trial ? 

Drfendant*8 Coun. We are ready* 

Clerk. [Beads."] We, the grand jury, con- 
vened by the grace of God, and by authority of 
this commonwealth do charge that one man by 
the name of Harry, who has a black mustache, 
dark eyes, wearing a swallow-tailed coat, and 
broad brimed hat, who came from Wales, and who 
has a mole behind the ear, [prisoner's dress eorre- 
spands to description,'] that he on the third day 
after new moon last past, did take and carry away 
felonously, with malicious purposes, one blacK 
coat worth fifty dollars, the property of one L. 
Price, against the* peace and dignity of this com- 
mon wealth, and the Grand Jury so authorized 
as aforesaid, do further charge that said Harry, 
on the day after the day as aforesaid, having and 
wearing the stolen coat aforesaid, assaulted one 
Miss Snipe with bad intent, and we further charge 
that said Harry is a common vagrant all against 
the law in such cases made and provided. 

Judge. What plead you to this ? 

Defen. Ooun. We plead not guilty. 

Judge. Then call the witnesses. 

Clerk. Mr. Price. [Me steps forward, clerk 
swears him.] You do swear that you will tell the 
truth so help you God? Now by this holy cross 
and a bottle of sack tell what you know about 
the stealing of your coat. 

WUness. I and the prisoner here were board- 
ing at the same house, and slewing in the same 
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room. Six weeks ago to-night I lost mj ooat, 
and he (defendant), left the same night, and 
Michael Goldsmith, told me he saw him with my 
ooat on his back. 

Clerk, Is this all you know? 

WU. Yes. 

Clerk. [To defendant' % counsel.'] fou may 
examine him. 

Def, Coun. Did you see the coat on defend- 
ant's back ? 

Wit. No. 

Def. Coim. Is this Michael Goldsmith here 
in court ? 

Wit. No. 

Def. Coun. Were there any others sleeping 
in your room ? 

Wit. Yes. 

Def. Coun. You may stand aside. [ Wit. sits. 

Judge. Gall next witness on the charge of 
assault. 

Clerk. [Oalh.'\ Miss Snips. [She steps for» 
ward. Clerk swears her as before.] Now state 
about the assault on you with licentious and cor- 
rupt intent. 

Miss Snips. Last Sunday I was sitting in my 
chamber. I heard some one knock. I said, 
come in. Harry the prisoner there, came in. 
[^Witness hesitates a little and puts her apron 
before her face as if ashamed. 

Def. Coun. No circumvention now. Out 
with it, . . 

WU. I bid him to sit down. We had a pleas- 
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ant chat. After a little he, like Hector, became 
8uch an unruly guest, that it nearly broke my 
patience. He advanced toward me, laughed me 
right in the face, winked with his eyes, spoke 
like a humming bird, squeezed my tender hand, 
put his arms around my neck, said I was hand- 
some beyond description. I almost fainted, and 
cried much. How dare you, wretch? Then De- 
fendant left my chamber. 

Clerk. \^To Defen. CounJ\ You may take 
the witness. 

Def. Coun. How long have you known the 
prisoner ? 

Wit. About six years. 

Def. Cown. Has he not been courting you 
this long time ? WU. becomes irritated and- hesi- 
tates to answer. 

Court. You must answer the question. 

Wit, Well yes, oflF and on he saw me on such 
business. 

Def. Court,, Did he not say he would make 
you his lawful wife? 

Wit. Yes, marry he did ; but Lord, you think 
I ever thought of marrying such a chuckold. 

Def. Couth. Have you not received many 
presents from him. Were not those jewels you 
wear now given to you by him ? 

Wit. Your honor that has nothing to do with 
this charge. 

Court. You must answer the question. 

Wit. Oh, those questions make me blush, but 
as I am on oath I will answer them. Harry now 
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and then gave me such trifles, but what of that. 

jDe/. Court, That is all. You may retire. 
[witness retires. 

Judge. [To prisoner. 1 What do you say to 
the charge of being a vagabond ? 

Pris. I am none, sir. 

Judge. What business have you ? 

Pris. None. I am a traveller. 

Judge. A vagabond perhaps ? 

Pris. You are not far wrong. "/Se fortuna 
me tormenta^ sperato me contenta.*' Travellers 
and vagabonds are about the same thing. The 
difference is, that the latter travel without money, 
and the former without brains. 

Judge. Where have you traveled ? 

Pris. All over the continent. 

Judge. For what purpose ? 

Pris. Observation, Sir. 

Judge. What have you obssrved ? 

Pris. A little to comment, much to censure, 
and a great deal to laugh at. 

Judge. Humph ! what do you commend ? 

Pris. A handsome woman, who will stay a€ 
home; an eloquent preacher, who will preach 
short sermons ; a good writer that will not write 
too much ; and a fool that has sense enough to 
hold his tongue. 

Judge. What do you censure ? 

Pris. A man that marries a girl for her fine 
clothes ; a youth that studies medicine while he 
has the use of his hands ; and the people that 
elect a drunkard for office. 

Judge. What do you laugh at ? 
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Pris. I laugh at a man who expects his posi- 
tion to command that respect which his personal 
qualifications do not merit. 

Court. We are now ready to hear from De- 
fendant's Council. 

Def, Coun. [Iti%e%,'\ May it please your 
honors, I think it is not necessary for me to com- 
ment on the last charge, for the prisoner follow- 
ing mine instructions, has in apt and well- 
seasoned words, depict his innocence of the 
charge brought against him. 

Oourt. We dismiss that charge now. 

Def, Ooun. On the first charge, then, my 
Lords, I must say, that the indictment is insuffi^ 
cient, and bad in itself in not charging that Defend- 
ant had done this with intent to steal, and fur- 
ther, my Lords, there is not one item of proof 
that he ever stole the coat, or ever had, or took 
it. Now mark you, my Lords, there were others 
in the same room ; could they not as well have 
taken the coat? We say they have. Besides 
Plaintiff never saw the coat in the possession of 
Defendant, and Mr. Goldsmith is not here to 
swear that he saw the coat on Defendant's back, 
now my lords, according to the rule of evidence, 
the testimony of first witness must be rejected as 
being only hearsay, and otherwise uncertain. 
With regard to the second charge, it is evident 
the woman is capricious, who makes this charge, 
is jealous, or trifles with this poor man's affections. 
She wears now his jewels, given by a true man ; 
who thought her to be his betrothed wife; it is 
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clear she was consenting ; if so, then there is no 
charge, for it must have been against her will. 
My Lord, I think this is a persecuted man. The 
law presumes him innocent until his guilt is es- 
tablished clearly, we say there is no proof of 
guilt, and ^' Judicis est Judicare secundum allegata 
et probata.** Therefore, we ask his discharge. 
His innocence appears to me clear as a bright 
noonday ; therefore, I ask the protection of the 
law, and ask again you wise expositors and jeal- 
ous guardians of the law," to grant liberty to 
this unhappy man. [^Ooun. sits. 

Judge, You spoke well according to the legal 
science given in just measure ; we have examined 
and applied to the prisoner's case, we fiud him 
not guilty, therefore he may go hence [Bailiff 
loosens the chains from the prisoner; prisoner 
shakes hands with his council. Judges retire^ 
and bench is removed. 

Pres. [To Coun."] I have listened with great 
pleasure, and am surprised. I see thou art a^ 
wily, artful tool in thy profession, superior to the 
most cunning man. [During council* s argument 
clown in front of stooge is jesting. 

Clown. Now by all the gods I am quite un- 
easy in the presence of this learned disciple of 
Blackstone in petticoats ; she ought to wear by- 
furcated weeds; as usually worn by men. Well, 
if the fair sex keep on in such speed, I am afraid 
the earth will cease to turn round its axis, and 
Jupiter will weep hot tears to see the husband 
suckle and nurse the baby ; sit in the back cham- 
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ber and wash swaddling clothes ; wear the cum- 
bersome article crinoline ; and twenty yards of 
petticoat, with a half dozen of skirts, corset, and 
as the crowning glory, wear the chignon. At 
leisure, darn stockings ; mend and patch his wife's 
unmentionables ; while his wife sits in the legis- 
lative Hall, or in the judges chamber ; looks grave 
minus a mustache, and with a dignified proud 
mean sway the common meal ; oh, it makes me 
blush to se^ such a terrible thing. I never 
shall wife me ; I will remain snug in my humble 
condition a bachelor. I never shall come in 
collision with the sly and dangerous sex ; avoid 
them at twenty-five yards distance, creep,. at th^ir 
approach, in some mouse hole, safe for retreat. 
Oh, how my heart heaves and frets at th$ ap- 
proaching scene. 

Pres, Now last, I will try the poetic vein ; if 
some one of you can compose a few short poetic 
lines, I will yield your way. [OneUtdy ad/v<me&i 
and gives a poem. 

Poem. 

There were some men, in time gone by. 
There are some men now, made of bread and butter. 
They say we men must have all the fry. 
And their stomach and heart is all flutter. 
Equality of men and not of women 
Has been the hideous cry of deceitful men. 
He woos her, sports her, feeds on her vital life, 
"ut she must be slave and not his wife. 
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Why women yield and bent your neck to yoke, 
His lust, the monster car of passion's fury 
Which ever and anon, asleep or wake, 
In darkness of the night, or in the merry 
Light of day ; hid under a pious cloak. 
Rides through aflfection's walls in elysian halls 
Destroys the virgin knot, why it does me shock. 
Women, rise your banner, stand firm like a rock. 

Ptes. That is par excellent ; that will suflSce. 
I will have it proclaimed in our wid«, extensive 
realm, in every province, town, burrough and 
hamlet, that the women are and must be the 
equal of men. [^Rings the bell. Sigh constable 
enters. 

Con. What is the pleasure of your excel- 
lency ? 

Pres. Have you summoned those men, that 
we may hear what they have to say about the 
divers charges brought against them. 

Con. I have, your excellency. 

Pres. Well, call them in. 

Con. I will my Lord. \_Exit. Re enters 
again at another door with a group of men. . Tkey 
array themselves in a line opposite the women. 

Pres. On- various rumors, and on complaint 
of these fair ladies, who charge that the law is 
quite uneven, in reference to them, that they suf- 
fer grave injuries from the hand of men ; that 
the law protects not women, but only men, and 
last, that they are not inferior, but the full equals 
of men, and competent to fill high stations hith- 
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erto only occapied by men, and that they can 
perfonn all vocations of men ; all of which I have 
examined them, and have found that they are 
expert in the numerous vocations of life. Have 
you aught to say, why I should not grant their 
most righteous prayers ? 

Man. \_Step8 farward.'l Tour excellence, to 
this we have nought to say ; it was not us who 
kept them back from reaping their just rewards, 
but it was the tyrant fashion, the monster custom, 
and old and musty law. [^Retires. 

Pres. Then chamberlain, proclaim our edict 
throughout our land, that henceforth women 
shall be men's equal before the law ; vote, sit as 
a juror, judge, or in the legislative hall, enter 
every sphere of life, and throw the gauntlet at 
her competitor men. 

All. All hail to our President. [Each man 
takes a lady they walk arm in arm from the stage. 

Scene II. A grave yard. Ghrave digger ^ two 
gentleman. A funeral procession. Four men 
carry a coffin^ in it an old constitution^ law books 
and old parchments to the grave and bury it. 
Enter grave-digger with a spade on his shoulder^ 
and commences digging a grave in the middle of 
stage. ^Somewhat in the rear^ two gentleman 
standing at one corner of the stage conversing 
in dumb show. Chrave digger sings. 

I wish I was a fountain 

And to cover it a mountain 

And out it flew the sparkling wine 

Which I might drink when I do dine. 
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Nobody here to look at me 

To see that I would get drunk of thee 

Oh ! it is such a merry life. 

To have wine and a merry wife. 

[ Gentleman advancing to the grave digger speak- 
ing loud to other gentleman, 

Gent This is a merry fellow ; let us see for 
whom he digs this grave. [_To grave digger. 1^ 
"Whose grave is this? 

Dig, Nobodies. 

Gent, That is queer. 

Big. Queer to b^ sure, but true. 

Gent, You are a witty fellow, I mean what 
man or woman has died, and shall have a Chris- 
tian burial here. 

Dig, If thou hast ask me which shall be 
buried here, (for it is of the neuter gender,) I 
would have answered thee. 

Gent, How can the thing be burned which 
has no life. 

Dig. Humgh, you are a dull, churlish clod 
head, come here to insult me and my honored 
profession ; as if we buried men alive. Mark ye, 
the grave does not ask whether it is he, she, or it, 
which lies concealed in its dismal walls. It may 
take in a man already rotten, or one who will be 
so in a few short years ; it may take in an ox or 
ass, or perchance some ill wrought law, old fash- 
ion or custom. 

Gent, It is perhaps the last ; some old musty 
law, or ill begotten custom to be buried. 

Dig, Even so. 
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Gent Does it smell already. 

Dig. Not now ; it is the reverse of common 
animals ; they in general commence only to pu- 
trify and smell after life is extinct, but this 
greedy custom, and bad law smelt in life of 
tyranny, but it is harmless now. 

Oent, Where have you learned all this ? 
Have you studied chemistry? The decomposi- 
tion of matter adhesion cohesion, repulsion, 
attraction, the law of gravatation, oxygen, hy- 
drogen, and all the other subtle matters ? Say 
of how many component parts is made the ani- 
mal man. 

Dig, Marry, I did study chemistry, but it is 
long since ; nearly thirty-five years. I most for- 
got the exact amount of compounds of the ani- 
mal man. I think the following are the most 
ingredient parts of men to wit : One ounce of 
wisdom, twenty-five ounces of folly, twenty 
ounces of laughing gas, thirty ounces of hys- 
terics, fifty ounces of delirium tremens, five 
ounces of sonambulism, three ounces of epileptics, 
some seventy-five pounds of fluid, and about 
thirty pounds of bones. 

Gent, Thou art a shrewd philosopher. 

Dig, What art thou ? 

Gent, A coffin maker ; in past time I was a 
philanthropist. 

Dig. Time is very changeable ; it makes 
sometimes a man a philosopher, and sometimes 
an ass ; perhaps the last one thou art now. 

Gent. Hit again. How long have you stud- 
ied your profession ? 
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Dig, Long enough to be an expert. 

Gent Hast thou a wife, or hadst thou one ? 

Dig. If thou hadst asked, hadst thou a wife ? 
I would have answered yea, for I had three score 
and twonty-five and am a widower now. [Digs 
out some skulls. 2nd Gent picks one up. 

2nd Gent, I wonder whose is this ? Is it not 
curious that the man has lost his head, or per- 
haps the head lost him. Look how amativeness 
is large developed, [showing his friend."] , If wo- 
man, she must have been a bawd. 

1st Gent. If man, he must have been a fighter, 
for see how combativeness is much developed, 
and unusual large. [Pointing a little hehind and 
above the ear where it is situated. 

2nd. Gent. [Taking the other skull from the 

ground.'] Now If I remember right, this skull 

belonged once to king Richard the Third, for I 

have his chart and bust, taken by an artist from 

tha king while he was alive. 

1st Gent. If that be him, where is his impe- 
rial robes, his diamond crown; where are the 
medals of honor which were used to shine on his 
breast ? Did they desert him all, and leave him 
lie naked here ? No smooth, polished courtier 
now waiting for his behest; no armies move to 
execute his will. I think it looks at me with a 
frown, but it is powerless now ; therefore lay low 
and rest. [Takes it from 2nd gentleman and 
throws it down. A funeral procession approach- 
ing; solemn music ; four men carry coffin^ Priest 
follows next to procession. The hearers walk up 
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to the gravBy procession remains standing on one 
side. Priest takes first law books opens them^ 
speaking, then throws them down then other doeur- 
*'ments in the same manner. 

Priest. '* There is a divinity within that 
shapes our ends, rough hewn though it may be ;** 
thou old and musty law, Roman pandects and 
feudal creeds, constitutions, canon, and consis- 
torial law ; records of the errors, follies, and 
blindness of the oblivious past, I bury you here, 
not to* be resurrected until the final day, when 
Jehovah's trumpet shall sound to raise all that 
had being, and performed an office either good 
or bad. [^Throwing last paper m.] And this by 
virtue of my office as high priest standing on 
Zion*8 walls. [^Retires, Musis during the burial 
service plays a dirge (moderato,) after performance 
musi^ strikes up a lively air, procession marches 
across the stage. DlOGBE takes his shovel to close 
the grave, sings. 

Halloo, halloo, halloo, halloo. 
Heart head, foot and toe ; 
For my heart and head some sack. 
For foot and toe good shoes and black. 

Ourtain falls. 
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ACT IV. 

Scene I. — A room, a ballot box, Messrs Cran- 
FORD, GoDPRiBD, MiTKLLER, Judges of election f 
gentlemen and ladies linked in arm with their 
heads resting on their shoulders, standing in 
a Ime to vote, a ballot in their hands. Some 
old maids at the end of the procession with no 
male companions. 

Judge. [To lady voter J] What is your name? 

Lady, xou impertinent fool ! How can you 
ask my age ? Don't yoi^ know ladies never tell 
their age r 

Judge. By force of law you must tell your 
age before you can vote. 

Lady. Well, that is queer law. I shan't vote 
then, for I will not tell my age. [She passes on. 
Second couple come and deposit their ballot, and 
answer questions to age and citizenship. Third 
couple ddvance to deposit their vote. 

Judge. [To lady.'] Are you a citizen ? 

Lady, Marry I am for this last thirty-seven 
years. 

Judge. How old are you ? 

Lady. How strange you question me. Did I 
not tell thee I was thirty-seven years old ? 

Judge. So you have been a citizen ever since 
your birth. [Takes her vote, they pass on and 
several other couple vote and answer the usu^l 
questions, then old maids come. 
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Judge, Have you ever had, or have you now 
a husband and children ? 

Old Maid, [^Oonvuhively.'] You puppy, dare 
you insult us so ? We will have you arrested* 
if obody has ever yet entered the threshold of our 
hymen's shrine. 

Judge. What is your age ? 

Old M. We would like to scratch your eyes 
out for asking us this in public. 

Judge, According to my oath of office, I have 
to ask you this question, but if you do not desire 
that people shall understand your answer, you 
may whisper in mine ear. \He asks each of them 
the following questions loud: What is your age? 
Are you a citizen ? Are gou married ? Have you 
children f They answer by whispering in his ear^ 
then deposit their balots and pass on. Clown in 
front of stage in meantime is jesting. 

Clown,- Now in mine old age I live to see the 
efifect of the reformation of the laws ; but me- 
thinks it has already cramps and bowel com- 
plaints. I see already black omens, in my pro- 
phetic visions rise. I am afraid these women 
and old maids will pass a law which will make 
perfect havoc among bachelors, iind make each 
of them to take a wife unto himself, and support 
her too ; or else have us old gents exiled, fettered 
and tared ; then we are undone. Farewell sweet 
bachelor's hall, and then farewell to a quiet and 
peaceful smoke out of the cherished pipe ; fare- 
well ye midnight revels, clubs and comrades ; 
they will outright declare bachelorhood odious 
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and a nuisence to mankind. They will halter 
and bridle us and make us dance according to 
their hornpipes ; I wish it were doom's day. 

Judge. [CovaUing votes then stating result to 
audience.'] Mrs. Brigonett for governess; Mrs. 
Redfield, for representative in House of Com- 
mons, Mrs. Dix for Chancellor. 

Olaum. I knew that since they exercise the 
elective franchise, they will all to a man, (I mean 
to a woman), vote women into offiee. I feel sick 
now that my sweet bachelor-hood will be taken 
from me. 

AIL [After resuit of election is armounced.'] 
*' Vive la feme.** 

Scene II. Forestscene, Sprites^ goblins, fairiesy 
stage dark in front, dim light in the rear c^sfrom 
moon. Enter Goblin from below stage, Sprite 
at side door. 

Goblin. Hah ! there are you now. From 
whence do you come ? And whither do you go? 

Fairy. I come from the fairy-land of yore; 
have traveled through epochs dreary and cold ; 
sometimes rode on the wind near to the celestial 
gates ; or with the lightning's flash or thunder's 
crash swept through space manifold. [It thun- 
ders and lightens.'] These elements are my sate- 
lites and obedient servants. [To lightning and 
thunder.] I bid thee to be silent. [It stops.] 
Sometimes on Neptune's wings I calmed the briny 
deep, and listened to prayers of sinners young 
and old. First I saw this many worlds sphere 
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(now moulded in fairy robes,) then being one 
crude chaos of unshapen matter. Second, I saw 
in obedience to the Creator's behest, this chaos 
animate full of creeping crawling, flying animal- 
culse. Third, I observed the formation of that 
wonderful compound man ; how the mighty giver 
blest him and bade him multiply. Then Adam, 
obeying the behest of the mighty spirit, took 
unto himself a wife, to bring a curse on single 
blessedness, but owing to the ignorance of the 
many alluring female charms, he listened to Eve, 
adored and worshipped her, became her slave and 
fell. It was such a mighty fall, that ever since 
his progeny have worshiped at this shrine, and 
fallen ; but not for worse, for she took the scale 
of blindness from his eyes and has ever been and 
ever will be his guiding star. Since then, I have 
been the friend of human kind, inspired beau 
and belle to tie love's knot to make them man and 
wife. Sometimes I console the weary-hearted, 
stand by the sick bed or battle for the night ; 
sometimes I am a motto for liberty loving men, 
and finally guide life's traveler through the dark 
river to everlasting light. Now I come to attend 
the fairie's jubilee over the accomplishment of 
woman*s right. [To Goblin.] But what hast 
thou been doing this centuries of night ? 

Q-oblin. I am glad to see you my deliverer, 
but let me kneel, I cannot stand in thy holy sight. 
[Arneefe,] In earth-life I was a man of the basest 
kind ; was an cave's dropper, stirred quarrels be- 
tween mankind, estranged true lovers, gave rise 
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to jealousy, stole the widow's purse, and always 
took my pound of flesh. I helped the wrong 
instead the right, and as I finally reached the 
goal where all life must part, the cloven footed 
monster, chief commander of the fiery deep, 
chained me in the bowels of the earth a thousand 
fathoms deep, from which once in hundred years 
or so I am allowed to spend one short hour here 
amid the forest trees. There is nothing else be- 
low than lamentations, howling, teeth gnashing. 
I nurse and stir the subterranean fire, which 
burns and scales men's hides who lived not pious 
meek and low on the earth's sphere. Oh ! let 
me free, and let me live again. I will do good 
deeds manifold. 

Fairy. Thj>u shalt be free as soon as our 
Fairy Queen comes. [Solemn music afar off. 
Several fairieB enter in rear of stage robed in white; 
moon casts a pale light on them; they dance in a 
circle awhile^ then one steps a little forward and 
singsy to which others join in chorus. 

Song. 

The stars shine bright on this moonlight night ; 
The blue heavens above far, and wide, 
In full glory reflect the Creator's might 
Speak peace, sleep soft, God protect the right. 
Sweet zephyr breezes float gently by, 
Neptune's blue waves roll noisless by 
Men and women are roaming in dreamland 
And equal justice protecting woman's right. 
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Ohorus. — This is the night of jubilee ; 

Seraph's play on aeolian harps 
Mankind below in friendship vie. 
Uniting hands in brother bands. 

The brook murmurs, in raptured strains, 
Peace and good will to all mankind ; 
To which the elm near by soft strikes 
The golden lyre to suit the mind. 
From hills and dales the sound goes round, 
And elfs start back to catch the sound, 
Night minstrels play and dance about. 
And fairies join in the chorus loud. 

Chorus 

[After 9(yng^ side scenes in rear of stage are 
shoved away^ A little elevated frorrC stage in rear^ 
appears Queen of Fairies in white, with wingSy in 
a flying qttitude. 

Queen. Peace and good will to all mankind. 
Let those that are bond oe free. 

Curtain falls. 
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Beminisoenoe of a U^stic 7isioii of the Immortal 
Webster. 

On one bright snnamer's rose dewed morning, 
Just as Aurora blushing, from her knight 
Departed, I saw the midway sky 
Asunder part, an angel with his trumpet 
Around his loins quite tidy gartered, 
Step'd from behind those cloud-capped towen^ 
His face with love and glory shining 
Like virgln*s blushes o'er rose bud lx>wer8. 

The angel gently down descending. 
Until he parsed Hesper's <^cle ending. 
When on a lotty snow top mountain belting 
He set hi? rrght foot on; the other on 
The ocean's branding, and thus first in gently 
Sonorous tones he curtly spake to me : 
** Son of Mankind, rise, turn your face and look I " 
Behold I saw tombs near a riddling brook. 

Benumed at this, it thus appeared to me 
Like a mysterious wrapt, sealed up book. 
" Here rest the dust of noble braves," he said, 
His voice grew loud, as like the rustle of 
The Oceania wave. He led me thus from East 
To west, among the graves ; he showed me skulls 
In whose cadaverous, mouldering sockets 
Ouce flashed the thought as on a lightning rod. 

At last we reached the distant far-off west. 
Where th* day's illuminator glides grant to rest 
Here then he paused at the ghastly brink 
Of the eternal river, showed me here 
One grave with more dignity than ever ; 
Spoke gently hushed in whispered tones, 
Here lies Webster, the great among ' 
The Law-givers of our modem sires. 

Behold I saw a great yet ghastly figure 
Rlung o'er this one grave ; it spake no word 
Yet 'twere smiling ; the grave adorned 
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With some rose buds and few germanders 

The angel enjoined me before he from me 

In gray twilight parted, to write few lines 

Iq honor of his dust and some few lines 

To old and young of Blackstone's craven hearted. 

I looked around, the angel had departed ; 
I started like an aspen leaf at the purling of 
The midnight breeze. As one who dreamed 
And saw an aparition inspired thus, 
I wrote m short the following episode : . 
Here lies tbe casket brought back to matter 
From which it in organic form once started 
Now joined to earth, never to be parted 

Dust is now the outer man though subtle stiU, 

Tet inorganic, once the bridal chamber 

Of soul and mind, wed to it by birth-right 

Law of the organic, but like an old 

And lone widow now, left with grief behind, 

Immortal Webster I now unconfined 

And unrestrained by those mortal walls 

True son of our great repablic, 

And our affection's choice, once thy keen 

Perceptive powers wrought many a laurel, 

In the garland of life's bowers. 

Once thou did feed the hunsry heart and mind, 
With logic's genial bright flashing beams 
Of reasoning^ balm, or in the tempest glow. 
Of oratory swayed passionate mankind 
Rest thou chiettain, thy horizon now is calm ; 
The wind then came heaving by, like music 
In sweetest strains on a guitar, it echoed rest; 
Also the brook near by, as if sighing, 
Murmured with the willow, elysian rest. 

To you whose vital cord is still with you 

In sweet rapport, now last I come to give 

A purgative dose ; some will be whist and some 

Will thrill a silent apropos, but some 

Will weep, groan until they reach the distant goal 

Lawyer subtle, transient, least respected thing. 
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Most sublime or most pervert amonc mankind, 
Some hear thee in life's spring like th' oriole 
Sing, and some few with garlands thy brow bind. 

Was thj spring time calm by young Aurora's light? 

Or was thou driven by the storms* fury, 

Of the tempest might, has thy summer brought thee 

To the zenith of intellectual height. 

Or limps thou yet in dark mysterious night! 

Has thy autumn come fruit-laden to fill 

The chamber oi the mind, or has thy tree 

Brought forth no fruit for the good of thy kinl? 

The frosty pale winter now is thy guest, 
Art thou prepared ? The end is coming nigh, 
Or stand thou yet reluctant back, and part*st 
With a heavy sigh? True, the onward march 
Of the legal kind is often thwarted 
By the debauching of the purest mind. 
Or by the world's cold sneer without shadow 
Or ground of right, though such preventives 
Are incentives to the brave hero*s mind. 

To tear the ramparts of the superstitious blind, 

Is the mission of a cultured mind ; 

Fails thou in this, hear high heaven is 8ifi:hine 

Give them true council to all within thy reach, 

As advocate with true pathos to the court, 

Thy client's cause bespeak, as Judge profound, 

Clear and impartial the law declare, 

As Legislator, serve universal right. 

Where e*er thou can, crush the oppressor's might ; 

Thy evening star then will luminous shine 

Like Aurora Borealis, calm and bright. 
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